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“While there's Life there's Hope.’ 
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ig spite of a knee which is probably not so lame as the 

Washington correspondents make out, the President has 
made his annual bow to our Senators and Representatives in 
Congress assembled, and has communicated his views upon 
the state of the nation. The message contains too much 
language, and if submitted to the able administrators of this 
journal could have been shorn of verbal encumbrances, to its 
advantage. As a piece of literature it is hardly up to the 
standard of the better class of current periodicals. But style 
is not a vital matter. The message is full of sense and its 
recommendations are sound and judicious. It zs time that 
the fisheries question was settled; the tariff ought to be doc- 
tored and that speedily; we need some coast defenses and 
ought to set about making them. Besides the suggestions 
that the President makes he transmits a great variety of in- 
formation, some of which to be sure is not news, but which it 
is interesting to find lumped in one document. But on some 
doubtful matters he leaves us still in the dark. He tells how 
Mexico let Cutting go, but expresses no opinion as to the libel 
committed on Sedgwick. Moreover he omits to censure the 
daily press, and this is not to be regretted. It is a waste of 
effort to berate the newspapers badly as some of them need 
it. Nor is there any allusion to the presence of a lady in the 
White House. The President has not wished to tell every- 
thing he knows at once. 

* * * 


PROPOS of the newspapers which the President does 

not complain of in this last communication, Brother 

Dana of the Sua has been defining his attitude to the chief 
executive. He says the story is true that Governor Cleveland 
once threatened to ask him to dinner in Albany, and that he 
said that he would go, but the invitation never came. Brother 
Dana can get meals enough, and square ones, without going 
up the Hudson for them, and he says he never cared a rap 
for the dinner he misse 1. And further, he says that the Sz 
is pledged to support the administration in every particular 
where it is Democratic, but has to protest when the President 





kicks over the traces. LIFE knows Brother Dana to be one 
of the kindest men in New York, but he lives in a world of 
dull people, who are constantly discovering supposed dis- 
crepancies between his professions and the behavior of his 
daily journal. The truth is the Sw# ought to imitate the re- 
bus and enigma papers, and publish every day the key to the 


previous issue. 
* * * 


VERY large share of public interest is centered in the 

officious person who sold thirty thousand dollars 

worth of concert tickets to the Mexicans without making any 
arrangements to give the concerts. 

The Mexicans naturally want this person caught. Mr. 
Abbey, whose previous arrangements he has traded upon, 
wants him caught. Patti, whose musical notes he has suc- 
cessfully discounted, doubtless wants him caught. We trust 
he will be caught. He is much too clever to be at large. 


* * * 


HE Andover professors have made an answer to the 
charges of heresy brought against them. They deny 

that their theological opinions are irregular or unfit to be 
taught to budding ministers, or transmitted to the heathen. 
The “friendly suit” brought to determine their theological 
status, rages with perceptible emphasis, not to say bitterness. 
It will next be heard from between Christmas and New 


Years. 
* * x 


R. McCOSH was doubtless reminded of the impartial 

descent of sunshine, when he read that Harvard Col- 

lege had caught a windfall of half a million dollars. The 

giver of this excellent gift seems to have been a miser, pure 

and simple, who wished to have his name immortalized. 

Harvard can afford to have his picture done in oil in the best 
manner and hung among her other worthies. 


* * * 


OT content with giving his constituents graphic pic- 
tures of life among the British aristocracy, Brother 
Pulitzer has been displaying the horrors of Voodooism at 
great length in the columns of his remarkable newspaper. 
The editor of the Wor/d does not investigate merely for fun. 
He finds out what is wrong, and then hastens to set it right. 
Weare in daily expectation of learning that a missionary 
fleet has been manned by our enterprising neighbor, in con- 
junction with Mr. Childs, of Philadelphia, and will go out to 
teach the Haytiens better morals. It is said that the two be- 
nevolent gentlemen specified now make common cause of all 
worthy charities. Prosperity, it seems, can make stranger 
bed-fellows than misery itself. 





How have I prospered ? 


SATISFIED. 


A T twenty-three 


I] planned my scheme of life — I'd be 
A merchant, toward whose waiting pier 
Globe-circling ships should homeward steer 
From Orient and Occident. 
When millions had been won, I meant 
To choose a wife of gentle race, 
Cultured in mind and fair in face ; 
Build me a palace with each part 
By art designed, enriched by art ; 
And, finally, to have one son, 
Handsome and tall, but only one, 
Thus I forecast my destiny 
At twenty-three, 


At forty-three, 
Let me see — 


I find myself a simple clerk, 
With light reward and heavy work, 
Yet, hoping for advance in rank. 

I owe no man, and have in bank 


A trifle saved. 


I occupy 


Some fourth-floor rooms, which Kate and I 


Think charming, 


(Kate’s my wife, you know, 


A pretty seamstress long ago.) 
We have six girls — perhaps too many — 
But not for worlds we’d part with any. 
So kind has fortune been to me 
At forty-three ! 


THE SPIRIT OF THE DAY. 


“ OW marvelous this charm of Christmas time,” said 

a lady to her husband. “There is something in 
the very air that thrills, and kindles, and ennobles. How can 
any one deny the divine origin of the day in the face of this 
universal kindly feeling, this ‘ good-will towards men,’ that can 
only be Heaven-born.” 

“Yes, indeed,” he replied. ‘‘ What is it you have there, my 
dear ?” 

“It’s the satin lining for the table scarf I’m making for 
Mrs. Crabapple. She sent me a bureau cover last year with 
common silesia, and I fancy that when she sees this four- 
dollar lining, she will feel cheap enough.” 


| N_ 16,000,000 years not a drop of water will remain on the 
surface of the earth.—R. A. Proctor. 
The outlook for the Prohibitionists grows gloomier every 
year. 





Manley H. Pike. 


THEIR LOVE SOON FREAUX. 


HE was dreadfully pestered by beaux, 
Although she'd a retroussé neaux ; 
So she talked sealskin sacque 
*Till none dared to come bacque, 
Which soon put an end to her weaux. 


HILE he is about it, Mr. Dana might pay the funeral 
expenses of those three Alaskan Indians whom 
George Jones so ruthlessly slaughtered. 


HATEVER have we done thatthe details of London 
divorce courts should be telegraphed over here and 
published in our newspapers. If not for our sins, perhaps it 
is to make us duly sympathize with our British cousins in the 
difficulties under which they labor when they try to be decent. 
After Dilke, Lord Colin Campbell! 
sorry for you, we are indeed. 


Well, cousins, we are 





LIFE 


OW the shops with men and ladies 
More crowded are than Hades. 


Now the small boys try to show 
What a knack 
It takes to send some snow 
Down the back 
Of the melancholy driver 
Of a hack. 


Oh, this is the season we sing of so fly, 
To history known as: The Sweet Buy and Buy. 
* * * 
HE President has appointed Thos. Moonlight governor 
of Wyoming. 
Mr. Cleveland is very clever in these little backhanded 


thrusts at the Suz. 
ea ok * 


DISTINGUISHED psychologist, Sir George Camp- 
bell, once tried to show that there is no such thing as 
love. 

A later generation of the Campbells do much to show that 
there is a serious lack of that commodity in the Argyle 
family. 

* * * 
NEW book is entitled “ The Blue Jackets of ’61.” 
A perusal of its pages with an old proverb in mind is 
convincing that they were not tailor made. We fear the 
book will not be a social favorite. 


* * * 


R. CLEVELAND proposes to give one of our navy 
vessels to Liberia. 
This is the first open act of hostility toward the negroes on 
the part of the administration. 
* * * 


NEW YORK publishing house issues a volume of 
“ Talks with Socrates about Life.” 
We have not perused it, but our ears begin to tingle, and 
the blushes mount to our cheeks already. 
* * * 
HERE was a young maid of N. Y 
Just loved to hear herself T, 
But the maiden was dumb 
While watching a Drumb- 
Er eating his soup with a F. 
* * * 
SEASONABLE Hint column says that warm soapsuds 
A is one of the-best insect. washes. 
It is well to know this. Insects lose half their unpleasant- 
ness when they are kept nice and clean. Save your suds. 





HIS is the season when you must choose between put- 
ting on style or putting on rubbers. No true swell 


will hesitate a moment between guffums and pneumonia. 
* * * 


HE burning question of the hour: how to buy a two- 
hundred dollar bronze for ninety-nine cents. 
* * * 


CONCERNING CLIQUES. 
HE accomplished editor of Harger’s Magazine tries 
vainly to refute the charge of an accomplished contrib- 
utor to a Boston paper, that our magazines are edited in the 
interests of a clique. 

It is an unfortunate fact that the charge is true, and every 
accomplished editor in christendom put together could not 
work the germ of truth into a denial of it. 

Look at the Century Magazine, for instance. If ever any 
periodical was edited in the interest of a clique, the Century 
is that periodical. It is an undeniable fact that no contribu- 
tions other than those of military men, poets, politicians, 
historians, artists and literary men will be considered by 
King Roswell Smith I. and his henchmen. The vast hordes 
of wealth which run into the coffers of the Century Maga- 
zine, snatched from the nerveless grasp of the toiling masses, 
go to enrich the happy few who can either write good Eng- 
lish, draw good pictures, or put a battalion through the 
manual. 

We don't believe that the pay-roll of the Century Maga- 
zine will show that there is one plumber among its contribu- 
tors. We incline to believe that the editor of Harfer’s could 
not give us the address of a single tailor who contributes to 
the columns of his magazine. 

Why, on the face of it, to deny this charge is absurd. How- 
ever much we may suspect that some of the war articles 
were written by valiant tailors, can anybody believe that a 
single poem in the last Harper came from the facile pen of 
some theatrical ticket speculator ? Can any fair-minded man 
place his hand on his watch pocket and say he believes a sin- 
gle line in the last Century to have been written by any but 
aliterary man? We don’t believe there is one. Why this 
sacrifice of many honorable professions that a few favored, 
pampered trades may live, if there is no favoritism displayed 
by the editors ? 

Because the charge is true. Our magazines are edited in 
the interests of a clique. 

It is time that this exclusion of everything but literature 
from the magazines should be stopped. 

We, the people, who furnish the wherewithal for publica- 
tion in monthly installments of 35 cents each, must and shall 
be heard. 


Give the plumbers and tailors a chance. 
Geo. W. Me. 
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A NEW SCIENTIFIC THEORY, 


OLPHUS (a janitor): I think, Rastus, I’se bout prepared ter contradic de 

theory dat am universally ‘cepted ’bout sound. : 

RASTUS (another janztor): Am dat so, Dolphus ? 

DOLPHUS: Dat am berry much so. Yo’ see, Rastus, in my capacity ob 
janitar ob de Hardwood Apa’tment House, I berry frequently has occashun ter 
res’ agin de dumb waiter down in de cellar. 

RASTUS: Ob co’se, Dolphus, ob co’se. 

DOLPHUS: Well, now, Rastus, I has frequently rema’ked dat by er slight 
leanin’ ob de ear fo’wa’d inter de well wha de dumb waiter slides, de hearin’ ob 
my ear glides gently up de rope like, an’ ketches on berry easy ter de conversa- 
shun dat am progressin’ in de perspective apa’tments, all de way from de fif’ flo’ 
norf ter de fust flo’ souf. 
ketches on ter de sound an’ den dey bof comes down togedder. 

RASTUS: Dat’s a fac’, Dolphus, suah’s yo’ bo’n. 


EATING FROM A SENSE OF DUTY. 


’M not hungry, John,” said a country girl, as they seated themselves in a 
restaurant, “an’ I don’t b’lieve I kin eat a thing.” 
“ Better git suthin,” urged John, “ git suthin’ light, corn beef an’ cabbage, 
or ice cream or suthin’ like that.” 
“Well,” she said, “I'll have some corn beef an’ cabbage, an’ ice cream; I 
s’pose I ought to eat suthin.” 
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Proprietor (seeing stranger enter): EINs, FRITZ. 
Stranger : | AM CHAIRMAN OF OUR LOCAL PROHIBITION SOCIETY AND HAVE CALLED 
TO 


Froprietor: MAIG DOT BIER A WHISKEY, FRITZ. 





So yo’ see, Rastus, hits de hearin’ what goes up an’ 





| his trunk is full of bricks! 


_— ns 
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HOw WAS YOUNG SHARPLES TO KNOW, WHEN 
HE LEANED ON IT, THAT THE BEAUTIFUL PED=- 


ESTAL, WITH THE BOUQUET OF RARE EXOTICS, 
WAS uve SISTER’S NEW THEATRE HAT ? 


AFFECTIONATE. 
HEY do say, as a redeeming point in 
the character of the King of Daho- 
mey, that he is fond of children, having 
ing three hundred and forty-two of his 
own. He likes them best fat, and stewed 
with palm oil ar and pepper. 


A FOREGONE CONCLUSION. 
ANDLADY (examining a fugitive 
boarder's trunk) : “ Why, Bridget, 
How could 


they have got there?” 
“Sure, ma’am, he brought one home in 
his hat ivery night.” 


HE MADE A DISTINCTION. 
AITER, is this steak mule or horse ? 
If its mule its all right, and the 


| natural stubbornness of the animal; but if 
| its horse its too tough. 


ae TERN papers tell us that the 
buckwheat crop is light this year. 
We hope the cakes will be similarly af- 


, fected. 


ESTERNERS are a paradoxical 
lot. Take cyclones, for instance. 
They claim to look upon cyclones with 


| disfavor, and yet they are often quite car- 


ried away by them. 


ISS CHAUCER, : an 1 English ballet 

dancer, has recently received fa- 

vorable notice. She-is said to be a daugh- 
ter of the poet. 
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BRET HARTE AND THE CHILDREN. 


HOSE who believe that Bret Harte has exhausted his 
vein and is living and working on a past reputation 
should read ‘‘ The Queen of the Pirate Isle” (Houghton’s), and 
be convinced that they have been sadly mistaken. It is only a 
child’s story of sixty pages, yet old men and women will read 
it with warming hearts, and dream for a half hour that they 
are young again, and living in the glorious world of “ make- 
believe” where all are kings and queens and princes, and 
make long voyages in the twinkling of an eye to unknown 
and mysterious lands. 

It is the child’s way of taking the world and everything 
wonderful for granted that Bret Harte most successfully 
imitates. The daring imagination and ceaseless invention of 
these wide-awake dreamers seem to live yet in the heart of 
their writer, and endow him with perpetual youth. Such a 
story as this is a tribute to his affections and the purity of his 
fancy. 

There is nothing conventional about the story. He takes 
us back to the old California foot-hills which were his first 
love, but hardly a hint of these four children has appeared in 
his previous writings. The little Chinese page is humorously 
solemn and matter-of-fact; Pod/y is a delightful combination 
of fancy and serenity; and the two boys are genuine “ kids,” 
neither very bad nor very good, fond of mud and adventure. 

Kate Greenaway has adorned the pages with more than a 
score of colored pictures, drawn in the pretty manner which 
has made her the friend of children everywhere, and the 


beautifier of their garments. 
* * * 


N the handsome setting of the Magazine of Art for 
December is published a poem of 250 lines in blank verse, 
by W. J. Henderson. The subject is ‘ Tantalus,” and it is 
treated in the rich, warm, human manner of which Keats was 
the master, and which no other can hope to equal. Mr. 
Henderson’s lines, however, show a good deal of melody and 
some poetical fancy. Perhaps the best of them are these : 
‘* Fair as the gleam of dawn on Ida’s brow 
When the sweet sun kisses the sleeping streams, 
And wakes them into laughter and to song.” 
* * * 


R. HOWELLS has dropped the curtain of his story 
with Lemuel Barker back in Willoughby Pastures, 


and ready to say “bear me out of the battle, for I am sorely | 


wounded.” We are assured that he will never marry Statzra, 
and that perhaps some day Mr. Howells will raise the cur- 


tain and show us how Lemuel profited by his bitter experi- | 


ences, took hold of life more firmly and confidently, rose out 


of adversity to a secure and honorable career, thus fulfilling | 


the prophecy of the elder Covey, who so delightfully intimated 
that Barker was a genuine Ancestor. In that happy future, 
we are led to believe that the refined and loving /essze will 
play an important part. 








The story as it stands, without this possibility, is a very un- 
satisfactory fragment, which the author seems suddenly to 
have chopped off short, because the limit of the magazine 


year was reached. 
Droch. 


* * * 
NE of the most attractive books of this holiday season 
is the “ Lorgnette,” published by George J. Coombes. 
Its greatest fault, perhaps, is its brevity. Mr. Van Schaick’s 
drawings are, as usual, rich in life and character, and he has 
illustrated with rare delicacy and skill the satirical dialogues 
of Mr. J. K. Bangs, which compose the text. 


- HEW BOOKS - 


LOWERS FROM DELL AND BOWER. Poems illustrated by Susie 
Barstow Skelding. New York : White, Stokes, & Allen. 

Familiar Birds, and What the Poets Sing of Them. Illustrated by Fi- 
delia Bridges. Edited by Susie Barstow Skelding. New York: White, 
Stokes, & Allen. 

Agnes Surriage. By Edwin L. Bynner. 

In the Clouds. 
flin & Co. 

The Story of the Saracens. By Arthur Gilman, M. A. The Story of Na- 
tions Series. New York: S. P. Putnam's Sens. 


Boston: Ticknor & Co, 
By Charles Egbert Craddock. Boston: Houghton, Mif- 








THE BROOM-MEN. 


WO pedlers crying brooms along the street, 
Near Union Square, their mellow voices meet — 

‘* Brooms, — eastern brooms — two dimes apiece ”’ — one yells, 

But for one dime his wares the other sells ! 

The dearer pedler eyes his rival’s brooms 

And then his rival, and his face assumes 

A puzzled look. He said, ‘‘ You seem well foddered,” 
‘* Your brooms, like mine, well-wired and well-soldered ; . 

I steal the broom-corn, handles and the wire, 

And make the brooms myself to save the hire, 

And can’t imagine, for I’m not a poet 

How you can sell so cheap — Blessed if I know it!” 
‘*So cheap !” his friend replied, ‘‘ I’ll tell thee how, 

I steal ’em ready made.” He knows it now. 





iM 


| i 


' 














—_——— 
x 
ss SS 


— 


SUNDAY MORNING. 


Besste (accustomed to her father’s habits): MR. LITTLE, YOU MUSN’T GO TO CHURCH! 


DOESN’T GO TO CHURCH! 





AN IMPENDING EVIL. 


A SOCIAL reformer, who is as precise in his statement of facts as he 
is expert in his manipulation of figures, reports as the result of 
his investigation that the number of marriages is decreasing every year. 
We have just cause for alarm if the report is true. Certainly thechoice 
of a wife is a subject full of piquant attraction to a romantic young 
man who has sown his wild oats and is saving: his earnings, and longs 
for the comfort and slippered ease of a home of his own. The diffi- 
culties of courtship, however, are perplexing, arduous and real. In 
Knickerbocker times the knot was securely tied after a bluff proposal, 
and the young married couple were ready to start housekeeping with a 
barrel of potatoes, a blunderbuss and a family bible. Then life was 
idyllic and full of romance and song. But ‘tempora mutantur, and 
they change for the worst, in most respects. No longer do the married 
pair flutter through life on the wings of romance. The chief bond of 
interest that unites young lovers in this mercenary age is a Govern- 
ment four per cent. The domestic tie is so elastic, divorces are so 
easily procurable, the feminine heart is so fickle withal, that eligible 
young men feel morbidly shy about exposing themselves to the matri- 
monial noose, and would as soon think of slipping a halter around the 
neck, 
The rule of woman in masculine attire and common-sense shoes is 
not a pleasant spectacle to contemplate. But if the girls of the repub- 
lic are not married off in some way, old maids of the most virulent type, 
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A CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 


IC’LAS, look heah, yo’ 

bin stealin’ Misser 
Burt’s chickens agin? sholy yo’ 
is, or whar yo’ git dem fedders 
on yer? See heah, chile, is yo’ 
got de claws in yo’ pocket? 
Turn dem pockets inside out. 
Sho’ ’nuff, dar dey is. Roosters, 
one on’em. Whadger do wid 
‘em, Niclas? Whadger do wid 
dem pullets? You gin 'em to 
Pete Hen Cole fur a bone-han’'le 
knife? Listen now. Kyar dat 
knife back to Pete Hen Cole an’ 
git dem fowls. Less 'n an hour 
yo’r farder ‘ll come home hongry 
fo’ dinner, an’ dem oughter be 
bilin’ in de pot. Lan’ sakes! 
doan’ yo’ know a man’s /éadle 
dat ’ceives stolen prop’ty? Tell 
him dat, chile, tell him de plain 
fac’s. ‘Twell frighten him out 
he boots. Run alarng now an’ 
git dem fowls. Min’ yo’, fotch 
‘em back, no matter if de nig- 
gah done shub ’m plum in de 
oven. Fotch back dem fowls, 
or yo’ conscience done twit yo’ 
hard larng as yo’ lib.” 


6 





* * * 


HERE are no corner grog- 
geries on the road to 
prosperity. 


| 
| 
MEN | 





in various stages of physical decline, will be clamoring for their rights 
with exceeding vigor and persistency, and who knows whether there 
will be enough green tea and scandal left to go around? Already the 
census table shows a deplorable increase in their number. They are 
organizing crusades against the most cherished institutions of man- 
kind. 

If for no other reasons than the above, human ingenuity should de- 
vise some method of facilitating proposals and tightening the love- 
knot, so there can be no escape. Cynics scoff at the marital relations. 
Idle flirtations are destroying the confidence of young people of ro- 
mantic temperament in one another. Sir George Campbell has en- 
deavored to prove that there is no such thing as love, that it is a psy- 
chological delusion. So long as these ideas prevail no easy-going 
youth will feel like sacrificing the frolic and fun of Bohemia for the 
martyrdom of the domestic circle. But legislation can rectify the evil. 
The law-makers should take the matter in hand. They can make 
courtship a civic duty which the individual owes to society, and enforce 
it by law. Were men who persist in remaining single disfranchised 
and divested of their property, and were women who refused to marry 
shut up in convents and denied access to the fashion magazines, the 
aggressive type of maiden lady who delights in agitating social and po- 
litical reforms would gradually disappear, and an ominous evil would 
be averted, an evil that all sensible people would seriously deplore. 

Harold Van Santvoord. 
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DELIGHTFUL production of Pinero’s new farce, en- 

titled ‘“‘ The Schoolmistress,” is now to be seen at the 

Standard Theatre, and all indications seem to show that it 

will be there for some time to come. Miss Rosina Vokes and 

her company are the very daintiest interpreters of Pinero’s 
nonsense that the playwright could possible have desired. 

Rosina Vokes is happy in having secured such a thor- 
oughly suitable play as the ‘“‘ The Schoolmistress.” It is ex- 
actly what she needed. While her object is generally to 
portray a rollicking, hoydenish girl, she is not willing to make 
this character the one and only feature of the piece, as Lotta 
and Miss Minnie Palmer are so fond of doing. Then Miss 
Vokes positively scorns to introduce the irrelevant and de- 
testable “ specialties ” to which Miss Palmer and Lotta, who 
have as much idea of art as the man in the moon, are so 
addicted. 

You are not called upon to listen to an outbreak of such a 
song as “Oh, Them Golden Slippers,” in order that the 
“star” may show that she can sing and dance, or tortured by 
trying to understand why a Japanese costume is suddenly 
introduced into the play. 

Miss Vokes takes a good piece and surrounds herself by a 
good company. She selects the part which suits her best — 
no matter whether it be of first, second or third importance — 
and invests it with all her own peculiarities. She is perfectly 
willing that other members of her company shall secure ap- 
plause — unlike Lotta — and rightly supposes that people are 
more interested in a good play than a stellar attraction. In 
“The Schoolmistress,” Miss Vokes divides the honors — 
and pretty equally, too — with Mr. Weedon Grossmith, who 
is simply inimitable. 








Mr. Charles O'Connor: GOLLY! WorT’s DER MATTER WID YER, 
JAKEY? 
Mr. Jacob Mc Finnigan : TURKEY. 








- LIPS - 


Mr. Pinero’s farce has all the elements which a French 


| writer declares that farce should have — extravagance, fire, 


intoxication, wit. It abounds in ridiculous complications of 
perfectly. probable character, however. A schoolmistress 
leaves her pupils, during a temporary absence, in charge of 
hetjuvenile fop of a husband. They give a party, invite 
their friends, including the husband of one of the girls, who 
has been secretly married, and her irate father. This gives 
rise to a scene, in which every word creates a laugh. It puts 
the audience in a thorough good humor, and sends them 
home at the end of the third act, in that pleasing state of 
mind which could enjoy a repetition of the play. 

Miss Vokes’ Peggy Hesslerigge is a refined and amusing 
impersonation. Impossible as it may seem to the “sou- 
brettes " of to-day, Miss Vokes causes laughter without even 
hinting at vulgarity. There is no kicking of heels, Miss 
Lotta. There are none of your stupid, conscious. gestures, 
Miss Palmer. Instead of these there is genuine humor. 

Miss Vokes’ company includes Miss Helena Dacre as the 
Miss Dyott, the schoolmistress; Miss Mabel Millett as the 
married pupil, Dinah Rankiing ; Miss Geraldine Dalzell as 
Gwendoline Hawkins, Miss Agnes Miller as Ermyntrude 
Fohnson, and Miss Mary Carew as Mrs. Rankling. The 
men are Weedon Grossmith, Gordon Dalzell, Courtenay 


Thorpe, and Mr. Eliot. 
Alan Dale. 


* * * 


HE surpassing excellence of the Gypsy Orchestra at the 
Eden Musee, and their valuable acquisition in the per- 

son of Munczi Lajos, warrants our presenting our readers with 
a few extracts from the pamphlet issued by their managers. 
To those weary souls who have been feasting on the jovial 
Wagner, we boldly recommend an evening with the Gypsies. 
The great reputation and universal success which the 
orchestra has gained, is due in the first place to the brilliant 
gifts of its leader, Munczi Lajos (the Hungarians place the 
surname after the family name; in English the artist would 
be called Lajos, or, Louis Munczi), the most famous of all 
living Gypsy violinists. Unlike the vast majority of his 
brother Gypsy artists, who almost invariably play merely by 
ear, Munczi has received a thorough musical education, and 
has studied his art under the best teachers that can be had in 
Europe. For eight years he attended this famous high-school 
of music, obtaining the first gold medal for violin playing, an 


| honor which has but rarely been conferred, and upon artists 


of greatest distinction only. This long course of academical 
training has in no wise interfered with¢he yatural, spontane- 
ous style of Munczi’s playing ; he can be as wild and passion- 
ate, and as gloomy and pensive as the uncultured child of the 


pusta. 





THE POET. 


HEN Fortune’s blows rain thick and fast 
Upon the poet, he does not curse, 
Nor sink, embittered and downcast, 
But deftly parries with a verse. 
Hopestill Goodwin. 
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SCENES FROM “LOVE IN HARNESS” AT DALY’S. 





LIFE 





OOK OUT F Ol 
LeconseTIVE 





Ch CO a 


AN INTERRUPTION. 


It’s MESILF THAT’S WONDERIN’ PHWAT THAT SEZ. BEGORRA! PHWAT WAS THAT? 


SOME UNLUCKY 
OMENS. 


T is unlucky to meet 
a cross-eyed man to 
whom you owe ten dollars, 


T is unlucky to be run 


over by an under- 


taker’s wagon. 


T is unlucky to fall out | 


of a thirteen-story 
window on Friday. 


el is a sure sign of 

death to have a Mar- 
vin’s safe fall four stories 
and strike you on the 
head. 


EOPLE who deplore | 
that Congress has | 
convened again apparently | 
forget that the sooner it 
convenes the sooner it is | 
apt to adjourn. 





NO CHANGE. 


ECKHAM (meeting 

an old friend) - 

Why, Dingley, is this you ? 

I haven't seen you for ten 

years. How are you, any- 
how ? 

DINGLEY: Oh, I’m just 
like I used to be. By the 
way, Peckham, how’s your 
wife? You used to say 
you had the boss girl 
when you were single. 

PECKHAM (sadly): 
She’s still boss. 





CHILD walking with 

his father one day, 

saw a hen’s feather lying 

in the street. He stopped 

abruptly, and stood gazing 

at it for some minutes, 

then pointing towards it, 

inquired, “ Angel? — or 
Papa’s FOOTSTEPS. turkey?” 








- LIFE - 





SEINJORS AT NVLLV§ § 


+» REALLY QUITE RECENT. 


“te you know that short mustaches like mine are all the rage 
now ?” asked a Soho youth of his girl. 
**No; are they ?”’ she replied. 
‘* Yes; they are the latest things out.” 
‘*T might have known that too, for if they are like yours, they 
haven’t been out long.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle. 


COUSIN FLORENCE: Well, Tommy, and so you like your little 
friend Philip, do you ? and how old do you think he is ? 


Tommy: Well, I don’t exactly know; but I should think he was 


rather old, for he blows his own nose ! — £x. 


A PENNSYLVANIA farmer who has been troubled with crows scattered 
a peck of whiskey-soaked corn in his field. The crows got inebriated, 
flew away, and never returned. A Connecticut farmer tried the same 
thing, and now he finds the crows waiting for him every morning. He 
does not consider the plan a supreme success. — Vew Haven News. 


In the middle of a fast thing with one of the Surrey packs, on a 
Tuesday, reports a contemporary, one of the field, who was well up 
in the first flight, went a tremenduous cropper into a brook. The mas- 
ter heard the noise, looked round, saw that a disaster had happened 
to somebody, and turning to the first whip, who was close beside him, 
said, ‘‘ Who’s that, Will? Hadn’t we better help him out ?” 

‘Oh, returned Will,” coolly, ‘‘it’s only the parson, sir, and we 
shant want him till Sunday !” — Ex. 


ONE 
merits of the 


IMPERIAL BURNER, 


which gives the most brilliant and per- 
fect light produced by any Lamp 
known. = 

On exhibition, lighted, in a selection ; 
of Lamps specially imported this season 


by CELEBRATED HATS 


BENNETT B. SCHNEIDER, 


37 Park Place, New York. 


The best satisfaction guaranteed, or you 
can have your money returned. 
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AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 
NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
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GuEsT: How comes this dead fly in my soup ? 

WalTeER: In fact, sir, I have no positive idea how the poor thing 
came by its death. Perhaps it had not taken any food for a long time, 
dashed upon the soup, ate too much of it, contracted an inflammation 
of the stomach that brought on death. The fly must have had a weak 
constitution, for when I served up the soup it was dancing merrily on 
the surface. Perhaps—and the idea presented itself only at this mo- 
ment — it endeavored to swallow too large a piece of vegetable ; this 
remaining fast in its throat, caused a choking in the windpipe. These 
are the only reasons I can give for the death of that insect !" — Ex. 


‘“Wuy, I am told, my dear friends,” said a temperance orator in a 
low, earnest tone, ‘‘that 16,000 liquor saloons are in sight of Trinity 
Church steeple. Now, what do you ‘think of that?” A voice from 
near the entrance replied: ‘* It’s wuth climbin’ (hic) up the stairs to 
see.” — Puck. 


DICK AGREES TO DO HIS BEST. 


: Yours Winks: Dick, my boy, will your sister be home this even- 
ing ? 
LITTLE DICK : Guesso. 
It’s only a night or two since I called, but I’d like to call again this 
evening if I thought she’d be home. Here’s some candy for you, Dick. 
Thanks, awfully. 
Now, Dick, I want you to be a good little friend of mine. 
Ph asoe I'll be careful not to let her know you're coming.— Omaha 
orld. 


SoME strolling Thespians were once playing ‘‘ Macbeth” in a coun- 
try town. Their properties were not kept in very systematic order, for 
when the hero of Shakespeare's drama exclaimed : 

‘Is that a dagger that I see before me?” a shrill voice responded 
from the “ flies’: 

‘*‘ No, sir; it’s the putty knife. The dagger’s lost.” — Ex. 


KRAKAUER 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


HABIT MAKER and HATTER 
OF 
19 EAST 21st STREET, 
NEW YORK, 
SOLIciTS an Inspec- 
tion of his Fall Im- 
portations in 
Woolens and Fabrics 


nN, 

‘ Selected from Leading 

Q 2 Manufacturers in Euro- 
pean markets. 

Designs and Styles in 


Novelties certain to 
lease are now to be seen 
y patrons and ladies who 

require a Perfect Fit 





LUNDBORG'S 


Perfume 


I ean never tell you whether 
’Twas our hands or lips that met, 

In that dream-like Eden weather 

When we two enhaled together 
Arxinson’s Wood Violet. 


nt i bs and Strictly Tailor Made 

_ ¥ ackets, Coats, Gowns, 
raps, etc., etc., for 
the Drive, House or 
Street. 


Ripinc Hasrts Mave or Fauttiess Fit. 








paid. Also, 


EDENIA 


Second Series. Price, $2.50. 


“LIFE’S VERSES!” 


Composed of the best poems, selected from ‘* Life,’’ beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in 
colors. The daintiest book evgr published. Price, First Series, $1.50; Second Series, $2.00. Postage 


“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.” 


Send remittance by check to order of 
- LIFE - 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





LUNDBORG'S 





CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


ens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 


Rh é ll j § ll t 0] 0 § ll é, | in good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 


56 Wust e5Tu Street, New York. 


For Sate sy Druaoists, or Mam, $1.00. 














es 


“es 

FINE 

CUSTOM 
CORSETS 


bet. 17th and 18th Sts. 


SCHNEIDER’S 


274 Sixth Ave., 


PRANG’S 
CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR CARDS 


ARE THE BEST. 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR 
SPECIAL + LIFE - INK. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


EDEN MUSEE, 23d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. ; 


Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. 
Just added: 
THE CHICAGO ANARCHISTS. 


A great realistic Group. Daily Two Grand Concerts by the 
Prince Lichtenstein's Hungarian Band. 


ADMISSION 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 CENTS. 
Ajees, THE MystiryinG Cuzess AUTOMATON, AJEEB. 


DALY’S THEATRE. B'way & 30th St. 








Every Evening at 8.1 The new eccentric 
LOVE comme y: Mr. Lewis, Rir. Drew, Mr. Fisher, 
Mr. Skinner, Mr. Gilbert, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss 
IN Dreher, Miss St. Quentin, Miss Gordon, Miss 
Hadley. and Miss Ada Rehan. 
HARNESS Matinees Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 


Thanksgiving Day, a Special Matinee. 


BARNEY& BERRY 





accuracy and “Style 





Ned fem. 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


Mr. REDFERN has a number of Fur-trimmed Mantles and Coats from 
his Paris House ready for immediate wear. 


His Seal and Astrakhan Coats are made and fitted with all the neatness, 
that characterize his cloth garments. 


210 FIFTH AVENUE, New York. 


too new and popular songs sent free 
to all who send 4 cents to pay postage, 
100 pieces choice music 6 cents. Catalogue 
free. P.O. VICKERY, — Maine. 


CATARRH Ora ame, reemeee, FREE 





Novel and Useful ful Holiday Presents, 


Send for catalogue of 


ROCKY MOUNTAIN GLOVES, 


Made from Fawn-Skin Kid, a very durable and handsome 
material, unknown east. Prices from #1.00 to #1.50 
for Common Length; $2.50 for Button Cuff Driving 
Gauntlets, made to order for Ladies or Gents, every stitch 
silk. Postage paid. Also Indian Tanned Gloves, 
Moccasins, Buckskin Clothing (fringed and plain), 
Leggings, Money Belts, ete. Buckskin for sale. 
Samples of Leather with Stite hing free. Also 
Catalogue of hundreds of styles of Gloves and Leather 
Novelties and directions for measurement. Discount to 
agents. Reference, Union Bank, Denver. 


A. AVERY, Denver, Colorado. 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Tailors & Importers, 


Wo. 436 Sirth Avenue, 


Ladies’ Department, 
Ro. 431 Fifth Avenue. t ew Dork. 








PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LEATHER, FOR IT 
CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


- HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, 
AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 
Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other. 
GEO. H. wooD x CO., Manufacturers, Boston. 








: | Dress Goods ‘Department 


DURING THE INTERVAL PRECEDING 
THE HOLIDAYS A SPECIAL FEATURE OF 
THIS DEPARTMENT IS AN OFFER OF 6,000 
DRESS PATTERNS, SUITABLE FOR HOLI- 
DAY GIFTS, AT THE FOLLOWING PRICES: 
81.50, $1.85, 82.00, 82.50, 83.00, $4,00, $5.00, 
AND 87.50 PER PATTERN, ALL OF WHICH 
ARE IN SEASONABLE COLORS. 

THE ABOVE AFFORDS AN OPPORTUNITY 
TO SECURE EXCELLENT MATERIALS AT 
LOW PRICES. 


James MoCreery & Co, 


Broadway and 11th St. 


TOBOGGAN COSTUMES. 


Unique Designs. 


SPECIAL RATES TO CLUBS. 


James MeCreery & (0, 


Broadway and 11th St. 
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> XO Reropuced pron 
“PEN-PENCILO*CRAYON- DRAWINGS: 
Woon: STONE ange ‘STEEL ENGRAVINGS: 
PHOTOGRAPHS 8° == ——_. % 305-PEA Peanustacet 











Price, 25c. 





Will not injure the most delicate fabrics, A stretcher for holding A 
clothing while marking, given freeto every NOH 
AM, HEADQUARTERS, 46 Murray St., N.Y. 


@ jase “Indestructible” ENGLISH MARKING INK 


HEAT, 


, 
i, 





26 | 


Sealskir 

















YING 
) OF 
3,000 
OLI- 
CES: 
5.00, 
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449 Broadway, 


AND 


26 Mercer Street. 


COPYRIG 


The Leading Furriers of America. 


 [Beer. PBjozenes ON 


Toiwet Soaps: 


“You have demonstrated that a rea ta f pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your | ‘La F roilet 
soap over any adulterated article. 





Sealskin Paletots, Sealskin Wraps, Sealskin Newmarkets, Sealskin Visites, Sealskin Sacques, Sealskin | 


Jackets, and Sleigh Robes, Capes and Caps. 





KIMBALL’S SATIN 


: ei STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 


People of refined taste who 


ettes should use only 
Kd ’ Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of ros. 20s. 
50s. and 100s. 14 Prize Medals. 
_ WM. ‘S. KIMBALL & co. 


| 


W desire exceptionally fine cigar- 
our | 


PRANG’S 


SATIN ART PRINTS, 


Banners, Sachets and Cushions, 


_Sachet Bags and Handkerchief Holders. | 


Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


==93C AHN C= 


56 WEST 23° 


STREET. 


EVENING AND STREET TOILETS. 


HIGHEST STYLES - 


LOWEST PRICES. 


RICH FURS AND FUR GARMENTS. 
KAHN & CO., 


WEST 23D STREET. 








THE CHEAPEST AND BEST | 


Photo ies he 6 


©7 PARK PLACE NEW YORK 


ENGRAVING FOR AL. LUSTRA no 
SING PURPCS 


AOVERT 





aitQMee EXERCISER ‘or Brain Workers and 
People, Geutlemen, Ladies, and Youths; the 
Athlone’ Se Invalid. A complete gymnasium. ‘Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room ; something vew, scientific, 
durable, a cheap. Send for circular. “ « Home 
Scuoots ror Puysicat Cutturs,” 16 East 
_ St. and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 
S Get Strong,” says of it; “I never saw an, 

_ other I liked ‘half as well. of 








HEADQUART ERS FOR 


STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE, 
SOUR MASH. 


Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 


Reliable for medical use. 
We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 


made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
eae —_ of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST., 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 





TRAVELERS |. 


or those who shave themselves at home are invited to try 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK 


| An exquisite Gorm, producin 
shaving. Delicatel Vy perfume 
wood case, covere 
offered to the public. . 


a rich, mild lather that will not dry on the face while 
with Attar of Roses. Each stick enclosed in a turned 
with red leatherette. The most elegant article of the kind ever 


A MOST. ACCEPTABLE HOLIDAY GIFT 


to a gentleman who sha ‘s. 


TEE . 


Manufacturers for 50 year 


Obtain it of your Druggist, or send 25 cents in stamps to 
B. WILLIAMS Co., 


LASTONBURY, 
' “GENUINE YANKEE * 


nd other celebrated Shaving Soaps. 


| Cavanagh, ‘Sandford & Co., 


Merchant Tazlors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE © & § SHIRT 


PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR. 





on James River, Va., in Claremont 
Colony. Illustrated Circular Free. 
J. F. MANCHA, Claremont, Va. 


‘STEINWAY 


THE STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD 


The Largest Establishment in Existence, 








Warerooms : STEINWAY HALL, NEW YORK 

















DECK 


BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 


33 Union Square, N. Y. 


ER 


NEW GIFT BOOKS. 


THE EARL’S RETURN. 


By Owen Merepitu. This beautiful poem, which ranks 
next to Lucile among the author's works, is now published 
in a unique and beautiful style. The illustrations are by 
W. L. Taylor, and are reproduced in photo-etchings and 
engravings in the best possible style. 1 vol., vellum-plated 
cloth, gilt edges, with photo-etching design, $6.00, 


FOREIGN ETCHINGS. 


A collection of 20 original etchings by celebrated artists, 
among whom are Unger, Leibl, Paul Rajon, Klaus, Woernle, 
from paintings by Rembrandt, Titan, Munkacsy, Leon Bon- 


nat, Palma Vecchio, Gabriel Max, and others, with des- | 
criptive text and biographical matter by S. R. Koehler and | 


others. Limited to 350 copies. Proofs on Holland paper, 


in cloth portfolio, $15.00. 


LALLA ROOKH. 


An Oriental Romance. By Tuomas Moore. 
Edition. 
designs of the best artists in America, including Will H. 
Lowe, Kenyon Cox, W. St. John Harper, Walter Satterlee, 
Henry Sandham, E. H. Garrett, and others; with several 
by European and Persian artists. Printed in a variety of 
colors. 


art book ever published in America. Imperial 8vo. 


Vellum | 
Illustrated with 141 photo-etchings made from ’:| 


Without doubt the most sumptuous and elaborate | 
Bound | 


in parchment paper, in vellum cloth portfolio, with stamped | 


ribbons, $15.00. 


RECENT GERMAN ART. 


A series of 17 beautiful photo-etchings, reproduced from 
selected original paintings by the most celebrated German 
artists, with descriptive text by Fred. H. Allen. Printed in 
tints. 1 vol., folio, 12x17, cloth, $7.50. 


FAIR INES. 


By Tuomas Hcop. This beautiful poem is now for the 
first time brought out in holiday style, with original illus- 
trations by W. St. John Harper and W. F. Freer. 1 vol., 
small quarto, cloth, full gilt, $1.50. 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of 


price by the publishers, 


ESTES & LAURIAT, Boston, Mass. 


| Under Coleman House, 













VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


Roosevert » Howtann . 
55+57 BEAVER St NY. 





j RUINART Pere +FiLs j 
a , STL STATES. + CANMALAS 














RICH, 
EXTRA DRY, 
OR BRUT. 





49 Broap St, New York. 
BRANDIES &C. 


Se Hw, am Fig to 


~~ Fine WINES, 











ESTABLISHED 1854. 


THORLEY’S 
ROSES, 


No. 1173 BROADWAY, 


NeEw York. 





C. C. SHAYNE, 
Mannfacturing Furrier, 


103 Prince St., NEW YorK. 
Will retail fashionable Furs and 
Seal-skin Garments this season. 
This will afford a splendid op- 
portunity for ladies to purchase 
reliable furs direct from the 
Manufacturer at lowest possible 
prices. Fashion book mailed free. 








“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


IIAUTERIVE 
AND 

CELESTINS &e., &c. 

GRANDE. GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 


HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


MRS. BROWNING. } 


Sonnets from the Portuguese. [Illustrated by Lud. 
vig Sandte Ipsen. Atlas folio, with gilt top, $15.00 ; iq 
full calf, $30.00. 

“The most exquisite love poem ever written—designs of 
imaginative richness and fertility which are amazing.”— 
Providence Journal. 

“ This rare and wonderful gift-book.”— 7raveller. 

Fe ideal present to those who know what love means,” 
—Deacon, 










SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

The Lay of. the Last Minstrel. The noble epic of 
Scottish border wars and loves. Richly bound. With 
too new illustrations. $6.00 In padded calf, tree-calf, or 

| morocco, $10.00 ; in full levant, $25.00. 

| ‘* The gem of holiday books.”—Zxaminer. 

| Rare elegance—peculiarly rich—remarkably attractive.” 

| —Boston Traveller. 

| Uniform with the above, in style and price: The Choicest 

| Edition of the Five Great Modern Poems: Childe 

Harold, The Princess, The Lady of the Lake, Lucille, 


Marmion. 
LONGFELLOW. 


| Life of Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, Edited 
by Rev. SAMUEL LONGFELLOW. 2 vois, 12mo. With por- 
traits and wood .engravings. $6.00. In half calf, or half 
morocco, $11.00. 
“* This fascinating biography.”’ 
“ Of all poets, the one oon rsonal life and character 
gave the brightest and finest of pictures in the eyes of his 
contemporaries.—PAillips Brooks. 


—Providence Journal. 


HAWTHORNE. 
Nathaniel Hawthorne and His Wife. 4 ee 
HawTuHoRNE. With portraits. 2 vols., $5.00; £ mo- 


rocco, or half calf, $9.00 ; edition de luxe, $12.00. 


| ‘The reader will close the book with a new admiration 
| for the pure-minded and honest gentleman who was the 
greatest original writer our country has produced.””—J. Y, 


Tribune. 
WHIPPLE. 


Recollections of Eminent Men. (Sumner, Motley, 
Agassiz, Choate, etc.) By Epwin Percy Wuippce. With 
a poe ; and Dr. Bartol’s Memorial Address. $1.50; in 

alf calf, $3.00. 
‘* A literary treasure.’’—Beacon. 


MRS. CLEMENT. 


Stories of Art and Artists. 8vo, richly bound and 
illustrated, $4.00 ; in parchment cloth, $4.50. 
‘* The very cream of ancient, medieval, and modern art,” 
Christian Symbols and Stories of the Saints.” 
Fully illustrated. $2.50; in half calf, $5.00. 
‘‘ Beautiful, interesting; complete and splendidly pre- 
sented.” —/ohn Boyle O'Reilly. 


ROCHE. 
Songs and Satires. $1.00. 

‘Since Dr. Holmes’s early and inimitable papers in the 
Atlantic Monthly, no humorist has appeared in America 
equal in quality and quaintness to Mr. Roche.” — 7ke Pilot. 

MISS HALE. 


The Peterkin Papers. A new edition, revised and 
enlarged. Square 4to. Illustrated. $1.50. 

‘‘ The very name of this collection of absurdly laughable 
sketches will raise a smile on the face of the most lugubrious 
reader. Miss Hale’s humor is irresistible. Her accounts of 
the doings and experiences of the Peterkins remind one of 
the stories of the inhabitants of ancient Gotham, who tried 
to drown eels, and to catch birds by surrounding their 
nests.” — Boston Transcript. 


Sold by Booksellers. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price 
by the Publishers, 


TICKNOR & CO., Boston. 


M.J.Paillard & Co. 
680 Broadway, 


Beg to call your attention to their com- 
| plete stock of superior and elegant 


‘MUSICAL BOXES 


with selections from all the standard 
and light operas, including “ ERMINIE,” 
“MIKADO,” “BLACK HUSSAR,” “ GYP- 
SY BARON,” “BEGGAR STUDENT,’ete: 
It w.4 pay you to call and examine 
uD 
thesgR;oods. 








